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~ “The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Covent Garden Theatre. 

Tue Opera of Ninetta, Teddy the Tiler, aud Robert the Devil, were 

performed here, last night, to a delighted audience. 
Drury Dane Cheatre. 

Tue masical Drama of Guy Mannering was last night performed 
at this house, for the purpose of introducing to a London audience an 
aspirant for musical fame, in the character of Henry Bertram. The 
gentleman’s neme is Anderson, a pupil of Mr. Loder of Bath, in which 
city he has performed with great success ; he is allied to a distinguish- 
ed family, and well known on the turf, where he has been very unfor- 
tunate. ‘The character he chose for his début is a sort of ad libitum 
one, in which every singer introduces songs te suit his own peddliar 
style. Mr. Anderson selected four songs, in three of which he was 
encored : he also sang the duet ‘ Now Hope, now Fear,’ with Madame 
Vestris, and executed his part with great taste. 

He possesses a rich mellow voice, of no very great compass, but he 
manages it with mueh tact, and considering how new he is to the stage, 
is a very tolerable actor. His reception was of the most flattering de- 
scription, aud at the end of the Opera, he was londly called for from 
all parts of the house, to receive the congratulatory cheers of the au- 
dience. We understand it was merely a trial, but as the Opera was 
announced with acclamations for Saturday and Tuesday, he will, of 
course, have an immediate engagement, and will prove a valuable ac- 
quisition to the Theatre. Madame Vestris was the Julia MJannering, 
and played with her usual fascination, but we have heard her sing bet- 
ter; she was, however, encored in ‘The Banners of Blue.’ Miss 
Betts sang ‘ Rest thee babe,’ extremely well, and the call for its repe- 
tition was universal. 

After the Opera, a new one act piece, called Popping the Question 
was acted, for the first time, with complete success, ‘The plot turns 
on the desire of Mr. Primrose (Farren,) an old bachelor, to marry 
his ward, Ellen, (Mrs. Newcombe) and he pops the question in such 
a delicate manner that the lady mistakes his meaning, and thinks he 
consents to her marrying the man of her choice, Mr. Thornton (Lee). 
Mr. Primrose then consults two old maids, his friends, (Mrs. Glover 
and Mrs. C. Jones) who each think he means to pop the question to 
them, and a most laughable scene takes place between them, each 
believing herself to be the intended bride ; aud on discovering their 
error, they both fly at Mr. Primrose, who calls for assistance, when 
his ward and her husband (for the young couple bave been married in 
the meantime) come in with Bobbin, (Mrs. Orger) the servant, who 
was bridesmaid. The acting ia this piece was excellent, and it would 
be inviduous to particularize, as each did their utmost. My Wife! 
What Wife? concluded to one of the fullest houses of the season. 





















Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening a Grand ORATORIO, under the Direction and 
Management of Mr HAWES. 


A Grand Selection 


Of Antient and Modern Music. 


PART I. 


Opening to Graun’s Te Deum. 
Song, Mr Phillips—O Lord, have mercy upon me— 
Pergolesi. 

Duet, Miss Bruce and Mr Bennett—Te ergo. 
Quartet, Mrs Atkinson, Messrs. Millar, Goulden, and 
J. Q. Atkins, and Chorus—Te gloriosus—Graun. 

A Selection from _ 
WEBER’s OPERA, OBERON. 
Grand Overture. 
Scena, Mr Millar—O ’tis a glorious sight. 
Quartet, Mrs Atkinson, Miss Cubitt, Mr Bennett, 
and Mr J. O. Atkins—Over the dark blue waters. 
Song, Miss Cubitt—O Araby ! dear Araby ! 
Scena, Miss Paton—Ocean, thou mighty monster. 
Grand March. 
Chorus—Hail to the Knight. 
Cavatina Buffa, Signor De Begnis—Largo al facto- 
tum—Rossini. 
Recit. & Song, Miss Somerville—Angels ever bright 
and fair—Handel. 
Duet, Mr Machin and Mr J. O. Athins-—The Lord is 
a man of war—Handel. 


Air, Mr Bennett—Lord, remember David—Handel. 
Selection from 


. HUMMELL’s FIRST MASS. 
Chorus—Sanctus. 
Quartet, Miss Cubitt, Messrs. Goulden, Bennett, and 

J. O. Atkins, and Chorus—Benedictus. 

BETWEEN THE FIRST AND SECOND PARTS : 

Miss PATON and Signor DE BEGNIS will sing the 

celebrated Solfaing Duet composed by Fioravanti. 
Master Chatterton (Pupil of Mr Bochsa) will perform 
on the Harp Reminiscences of England—Bochsa, 
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PART II. 


The Mount of Olives. 


Introduction. 

Recit. Mr Millar—Jehovah! Thou, O Father. 

Air—His soul is torn. 

Recit. Mrs Atkinson—O, tremble, mortals. 

Air—Praise the Redeemer’s mercy. 

Solo, Mrs Atkinson and Chorus—O hail, ye sons. 

Recit. Mr Millar—Say, blessed angel. 

Recit. acc. Mrs Atkinson—Thus wills Jehovah. 

Duet, Mrs Atkinson and Mr Millar—O, Father. 

Recit. Mrs Atkinson—O, cruel death. 

March and Chorus—He came towards this mountain. 

Recit. Mr Millar- They who take him. 

Double Chorus—Here, seize him. 

Recit. Mr J. O. Atkins—Not unopposed. 

Recit. Mr Millar—O, let the sword. 

Trio, Mrs Atkinson, Mr Millar, and Mr Atkins— 
My soul with rage. 

Double Chorus—Fly ! away ! to judgment bear him. 

Solo, Mr Millar— But his sufferings soon shall end. 

Chorus—To judgment bear him. 

Recit. Mr Millar—Now the work. 

Grand Chorus—Hallelujah ! 





BETWEEN THE SECOND ADN THIRD PARTS. 
Signor DE BEGNIS will sing the Grand Scena from 
ll Fanatico, I violini tutti insieme—Sacchini. 
Master Cooper will perform a Concerto on the Violin, 





PART IIL. 


Grand Overture—(Prometheus)—Beethoven. 

Quintet, Mrs Atkinson, Miss Cubitt, Mr Bennett,.Mr 
J. O. Atkins, and Signor De Begnis—Sento O Dio! 
(Cesi Fan Tutte)—Mozart. 

Ballad, Mr Millar—Remember thee. 

Aria, Miss Somerville—Elena ! oh tu, ch’ io chiamo— 

(La Donna del Lago)—Rossini. 
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Recit. and Air, Mr Machin—Friend of the brave. 

Song, Miss Bruce—Ah ! can I think—Welsh. 

Scotch Ballad, Mr Bennett—O welcome to the bon- 
nie land—Addison. 

Ballad, Miss Cubitt—(Artaxerxes)—Arne. 

Glee, Messrs. Goulden, Millar, Bennett, & Atkins— 
Foresters, sound the cheerful horn—Bishop. 

Grand Chorus. 

Finale—Tu é ver—the Soli Parts by Miss Woodyatt, 
Miss Bruce, Miss Gliddon, Messrs. Millar, Goul- 
den, Bennett, and Atkins, and Chorus. 


This evening, Signor Lanza’s Pupils will give a Grand Concert of 
Vocal and Instramental Musie, at the Panarmosion Dramatie Estab- 
lishment, Liverpool Street, New Road. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror, F address you from the elegant Divan now open at 102, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope 1 don’t intrude—but will you excus ¢me— 
to have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Diorama, 
Regeiit’s Patk— was puzzled to decide which was the most beautiful, St.Peter’s, 
or the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 
plete-—the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 
Hail difficulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m told, sub rosa, we 
shal! have other views from that classic soil. 

On my returu through Regent Street J step in to see the Wonders of Ilbusion, 
displayed by Art, at the Cosmorama.—The Palace of the Grand Seignor, The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St. 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil’s Bridge and the Falls of the Reuss 
in motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesuvius—truly awful ! 

On Tuesday, I drop into the Exhibition of Scutprure, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s uproarious laugh—the expression so ‘perfect; pose of figures 
admitable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see themn—This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Oe Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Werk, in 
Leicester Square. 

1 daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Market and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,’ says she, ‘ does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking 2?’ ‘ Because she cuts a shine.’—I never 

ive it up. 
. Theatres closed !—drop into Chedron’s Hotel, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of real whiskey punch, and cigar of the fitst 
quality—company jolly lads—but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 


Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-street, Strand. 
All Communications must be post peid.—Printing in Genueal. 
The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of the Subcribers at 
2s. per Monta. 
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